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	I Would Die 4 U

_**First of all: **_**Klaus is a hybrid and Caroline is still human.**

**This is my first story klaroline.**

**I apologize for any errors that may contain the chapter, my language is Spanish.**

**No beta. If you know someone who can help, please let me know.**

**I hope you enjoy reading.**

_**Blessings. Hugs and kisses.**_

**Disclaimer: I don´t own TVD**

* * *

><p><strong>I Would Die 4 U<strong>

**Treasure what you have before the time show you appreciate what you missed.**

* * *

><p><em>He took her in his arms, as his gaze rested on her left hand. Two fingers on her hand were broken. He was shocked when he realized that the petite blonde dress was stained with blood coming from her lips.<em>

_"Sorry," the tears streaming down her beautiful face. Her blue eyes spoke for themselves._

_"Please, stay with me" Klaus begged her swallowing the lump in his throat._

_"Nik ... I ..._

_"Stay with me, hold on" he asked her to see the blood running, walking with her in his arms._

_"I never imagined I would feel something so big for you," she whispered when white light covered her eyes, and all off for her._

_Blood streamed down her nose slowly, his shirt was soaked in it, and he could only ask someone cries pity on him and help him._

_"Caroline" he calls again. She did not answer lay inert beside him with her eyes closed._

_"Love please do not die," he yells at the end. "Please," he cries._

* * *

><p><span><strong>One week later.<strong>

"I am so sorry love. It is better this way" Klaus starts in front of the beautiful girl.

" Better for who?" She snorts. "You have no right to tell me what I should or should not do". Her heart fell as he averts her gaze. "You're giving up on us." Her words are pure poison for him. "A threat approaches me and a thousand years old hybrid runs without thinking of anyone but him.

"Caroline, you need understand"

"No! Just do not tell me anything. You know as well as I do that this is a mistake. This is not right."

"Maybe it is" he responds with softness in his voice that almost made her mourn.

"God, please no! Okay?" She argues breath as he begins to move away from her. However, she does not allow it, claiming her grip on his waist. "Why are you fighting this?" she mutters clutching his chin forcing him to look into her eyes. "What's stopping you?"

He pauses for a moment, resting his hands on her shoulders, pushing her away.

"If you stay you will be hurt. I am the most dangerous person in the planet, I always have enemies. You never will be safe with me. Finally you will die Caroline."

She tries to process his words, but is impossible to think likes this. It´s to painful. "Nik, please" she prays. "Listen to me. I´d rather to be death than live without you."

"No" A world without her is unthinkable. "Your still a kid. You have a whole live waiting for you. You can love again. I am no more than a crush."

She laughs. A crush. "Never in my life I've loved someone so much as I love you. I do not care if I die for you. I do not mind getting hurt" She yells at him desperate. "That's how much I love you idiot"

"Caroline" he whispers. She has always known that has an intoxicating effect on him, even before he even kissed her.

Caroline looks puzzled for a full second. "I'm not a girl. I can be 17 but I know what I want in my life. And that's you."

Every nerve in his body feels like it will explode with that statement.

"I wish that was true honey. But it´s not. You almost died in my arms a week ago."

"Yeah, almost you said that and now I´am here, fighting for us".

Suddenly he meets her patient eyes waiting for his answer.

"I can´t love. I´m so sorry." Tears appear on her cheeks as she began to understand that he was serious about this. "It´s the best solution"

"We can succeed if we stick together".

"Even you cannot believe this right? We got carried away with this attraction between us, but we cannot go anywhere. It's just an attraction that over time will eventually die." The words feel like knives sliding down his throat, but he manages to say with confidence and tranquility.

It is quite evident in the way that her eyes do not escape him when he says her is a mere attraction. They are full of pain. There is a journey, the way her heart leaps and lodges in her throat, and she has to grind the knot beyond words when asked in a weak voice and shaking wildly, "What do you mean?"

Klaus clenches his jaw so hard that for a second Caroline worried that is going to leave the place. "I do not want this, Caroline" he says, his voice is low. "I do not want you in my life"

He has power over her and he knows how to hurt her.

"What I did, Klaus?" She screams desperately one last time.

"This" he finally breaks, grabbing her arms and shaking with fury "You made me weak and I can not stand it!"

"Nik, please," Caroline whispers. Tears run down the Caroline´s face and she did not even bother to clean them. "You not mean that"

He released his grip. Hating to see her heartbroken.

"Be careful, little girl."

"DO NOT!" She screams. "No…no… no." She shook her head several times as her voice grew quieter and quieter.

Klaus feels that there is a huge hole in his heart used to be.

_Now go... go please, because if you stay more time in front of me, I am able to forget the promises I made myself to forget you… go away please_. He wanted to say. But no words left his lips when he leaves.

…

* * *

><p>It is a little over eight when Rebekah returns home. She approaches Caroline as soon as she see her.<p>

The views with concern, "Are you okay?"

Then Caroline realizes that the tears are running down her cheeks.

"Uh, yeah. I'm fine." She is trying to give credible answers.

"Do not get me wrong, but it does not seem fine" points out awkwardly. "What happened?"

Her mouth trembles a second and she runs her hands over her face. Take a deep breath to calm determined.

"Breathe Caroline, come on." Rebekah voice is almost hypnotic.

She does what Bekah tells her. She tries to breathe repeatedly. Unevenly at first, but with each breath your body is regaining control.

"He does not love me anymore"

"Klaus?"

"Why are you answering my question with another question?" she asks, her voice becomes much stronger. Her voice sounds very angry.

She cannot tell if it is the frustration of the situation, or Bekah was trying to hide something from her.

Caroline looks inquisitively at the blonde-haired woman and she clears her throat.

"He wants the best of word for you Care"

She nods and gestures to continue.

"He thinks that if you forget him and you're out of his life, you will be safe".

Her answer is a sea of sobs and tears.

"Let `s go inside. You'll be better in a couple of hours"

Caroline says nothing. Her heart tries to believe Rebekah´s words.

…

* * *

><p>It is the silence that welcomes him, his body moves with heaviness while depositing his stuff on the nearest chair.<p>

His head is a mess that takes many turns, so many thoughts that is sure to explode into a thousand pieces anytime soon.

And all because of one name, Caroline.

The only thing clouds his mind is her.

In his mind, he does not deserve her.

Moreover, say that it does not hurt, would lie. Why her words still sting in his chest.

Until you get to deep, you never know who really holds a heart.

You do not know how much hope you stay in your body craving a simple I love you.

His only regret is that he does not to say it aloud, because if he does, then this feeling becomes real. And if it becomes real, he will not be able to stay away from her. Then everything will fall apart.

Like always, like ever in his shit life.

"You're a fool Nik!" Rebekah screams and he can not agree more with her thoughts.

It is not a question. He does not try to answer.

Rebekah not give up. "You cannot ignore this."

Klaus gives her, his best evasive look. Folding his shoulders like a petulant child. "Of course, watch me."

Rebekah rejects her diatribe with a nod. "That does not sound like fun to me."

Therefore, she just rolls her eyes beginning to talk about everything and nothing around for a long five minutes.

The small girl lets out a sound between boring and too exasperated. "You could at least try and look like you're paying attention!"

"But I'm not, so why bother?" He says sounding too serious. "Lying is bad, Bekah"

She crosses her shoulders in exasperation. "Then ignore this. Caroline is lying in your bed crying as if the world were about to end tomorrow, because her stupid boyfriend told her, he does not love her anymore".

His pulse hits painfully inside.

"Call the witch, tell her that i need she realizes her work".

"Nik"

"Do it. And don´t have mercy with your salvatore friends".He shouts. Pure agony is born from his voice.

…

* * *

><p>Looking down at his drink, Klaus wonders at what point has become a masochist.<p>

He remains standing in his own room staring at the blonde lying on his bed. Remnants of tears cover her cheeks. And he just wants her in his arms and forget all this craziness.

But he can not. Not when her security means much to him.

Not when the life of the person he loves is in his hands.

He can remember the moment when he knew he loves her so much.

_"I was alone," He turns his face, avoiding her gaze. "All alone in a giant world."_

_He drowns in tears and she can feel her heartbeat falling too low, seeing him in this state taking a toll on her as well._

_Her voice is low when she says; "You are not alone" Her hands are on his shoulders and is to offer him a warm hug when she really realizes what she has done. He is nothing but a wounded person, and she understands him perfectly, she has been in the same place, haunted by painful memories._

_"None of this is your fault," she sighs, letting her hands travel down his back with soft touches, circles used to calm a person when that person is sad. _

_Apparently it is working._

_"Klaus?" Caroline murmurs softly. "You're not alone, I'm here." She runs her fingers through his hair tenderly, smiling shyly as she realizes how soft it really is._

_She lets another moment of silence go by, a moment of contemplation before saying, "I promise I'm not going anywhere"_

_"I believe you," It's barely a whisper, but she hears him anyway. He drops his head on her shoulders, clinging to her embrace._

_And at that moment, Klaus no longer felt alone._

_She is an angel sent only to him; she gives him a soft smile. "You can trust me, Klaus"_

_"_You can trust me, I will you keep you safe. No matter if that means leaves you forever_"_ he says suddenly, his voice wavering and cracking at times. There is nothing truer than this.

…

* * *

><p>Her movements are slow and uniform. "It's done," The wich expresses looking sweetly at the girl in the arms of the hybrid. "Her mother does not remember anything, the same is apply for every human in this town condemned"<p>

"Like the club of brothers Salvatore and his small group of friends" Rebekah says giving uncertain steps all over the place. "There is no trace that we were ever here"

"Excellent," he says as puts Caroline again on the silk sheets of his bed.

The witch, who has remained silent approaches the sleeping girl.

"Once it´s done," she doubts brushing her hands through the hair of the blond girl. "there are not turning back, you can not reverse the spell"

"She" he locks.

"Even if she become a vampire she could never remind you"

His gaze is lost. His heart dropped. Never in 1000 years had felt so helpless and broken.

"Niklaus" Elijah voice resonates in the room. A worried frown appears on his face.

Klaus threatens a tone full of mischief in his voice, never for a second he leaves the eyes of his beautiful girl. "Go back to your business Elijah"

"Nick" Rebekah cries. "She is"

"I know," Klaus yells in exasperation. "Damn it, I know"

"Then stops thinking only in you"

"It's the first time I do not think of myself Bekah" he lowers his head in defeat. "Everything is for her, just for her"

The blonde is so sad for him, she takes his hand with a gentleness that makes he wants to scream. "Sorry Nik" she express "Say goodbye to her"

* * *

><p>She is now awake. Unfortunately for him, it was easier if she stayed asleep.<p>

He breathes deeply.

He turns to her, wanting more than anything to get lost in her eyes.

"Nik" Her voice is a whisper lost choked with tears when he sits in the bed with her.

She presses his forehead against hers, hoping he understands how much she cares about him. How proud is she of him, how she feels protected in his arms. If he can not understand she just has to say.

"I love you."

He looks her for a moment longer, feeling her heart beating in his own chest, he struggles with his pride as he knows exactly what to do. At that very moment.

Klaus opens his arms and takes Caroline with him, rubbing his arms to comfort her: "Hey," He gently lifts her chin. "Okay, love. You're safe."

She held her breath, through her mind she was a mess.

"Nik, I don't understand" she tells him. "what's happens?"

"Shh, quiet, I'm here, nothing can harm you now," Klaus repeats, walking short steps with the girl in his arms.

He was her protector. But he feels like his executioner.

"I'm here with you," whispers stroking her back slowly with small soothing circles. "I will not allow anything to happen, you're safe," he whispers softly.

"I'm afraid," Caroline says looking to the witch.

"I'm here with you," A wicked tear ran down his cheek, and he wiped it away quickly.

He takes her face in his hands gently. "Since I met you I do not think there are coincidences. I knew because I had to, had to find someone to change my life, my way of thinking, you've taught me so much and there is so much to learn. I do not know what, or who have to thank you that you have crossed my path, but you're the best you could find. I've looked at you In millions of ways and I I've loved every one."

"Why you say it...

"I want you to be happy, I wish with all my heart." He tells her. Tears run down his beautiful eyes "That is the reason." his heart shrinks, and his voice fails. His pupils dilate" You will forget about me, you'll forget each of us. You'll live a full and happy life. "

He deposited a kiss on her hair and walks away.

"Proceed Witch"

"You can sit". She said with a condescending tone in her voice. "This is going to be a long night."

…..

* * *

><p>Then she went with her unwavering momentum, with her incredible smile, and her lovely magic. She always will be illuminate his life.<p>

All he needed was presented before him thousands of times, and he did not notice until it was too late.

Caroline settled in his heart and teach him without being a teacher, how small things can become the most important and those that mark your life forever.

He must say she destroys him.

In the end her departure left him incomplete.

It was like starring in a play. The questions were many

Where is She?

What has he done?

What kind of passion has caught his soul?

He can not know whether to hate or love.

Outside been easier to take her in his arms, and tell my love will be together forever.

He feels his heart pounding when he thinks about it. In his dreams he repents and tells her he loves her.

**TBC…**

* * *

><p><strong>I hope that will please everyone.<strong>

**A hug. We read soon.**

**If you take the time to read, please take time to comment.**

**I hope you enjoyed reading this chapter.**

**I accept opinions, suggestions, criticism, anything goes... Please tell me what you think.**

**Hugs and kisses.**


End file.
